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Words bf MORRIS SILVER 

Author of Stve's A Real S^ee* ■ 
ffiaderabif? •& 


Music by PAUL H.BUSH 


:! g© , to meet ter 'nearfi a palm trees gen fie s&sffle, 

ia dear, for sties as true .as stars that shine a - few®™ 


Ccfpy.rsg.irt MCMil! by Fred W. Kiss, 
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In sun - a? 

f Pen - sa - co - 

la. mid 

the 

fields 

of corn .and rye. 

Lives ® 

ram ear - i] 

! morn, till late 

as night 

she 

has 

my heart, a - whirl 

For 1 


rung 

when th 

le sail - Vi 

ry ■ .moon .shines from 

its loft cn fngt 

this 

world J; 

ra sure ?■< 

so can - m find 

a sweet - er gi r l 
























































































































her oft - en. still, my 
her soft brown eyes, that 


ture 1 don’t know, 
to ev - er shine. 


nev - er popped the ques - tion yet 
ifnqws [ love her dear - ly ant 


fear ’twould be in 
sure she loves me 


sweet 


CHORUS 


eyes are 

tike 

the 

sun -light 

and they 

a4 - ways seem 

a - glow. 

heart keeps 

pal - 

P* - 

ta - ting, 

when 5 

hold her hand 

in mine, 
























































































































































When stars are 


You are my ' fa^-cin - a - ting, .charming 


then of on - Jv 


dream 


that your heart be-longs to 


prom - ise 
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